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thu seven orFiIiiizattonn devoting th.ilt

THE AQVEEfUfiE?WiTH
inging psalms wot help them ftny.

Why don't they'fighUt out like wa,
land let the money be used tor arms

and e0.u!pnieut , I haven't ftny sym-

pathy, with all this sentlmentf! ilush

about the Home following thorn Let

hera harden up a hit," v '

; When I hear man talk like that I

know he hate never smelled powder PT

TiSHT PHASE-STU- M

By Ttmple BtUey,i
tTW following rtl, written by

Mlitourl utho. MIm Tsmple B.llty, t

i .Win ra.pi. nu, rTWW..r ,

on of tn awaraoa m pnn in
National hert ory eontMt Irt whlo( i

Author from nriy vry etit in trw
Union pnrticipaudjf ii.,

r Borne time, lome-where-
, I reao-- W

ferhaps I wrote it mysew in me oeyi

urben latry-taie- s were lasmonaDie,

tory of the Tight Purae-8trlng-

It told of a miser who always pulled

the pnne-atTlng- a tight when he wu
piaked to give, ilt a beggar held out

His hands for alma the old miser shook

iis head and tightened hit , purse-

trln(jaj If a starving-chil-d asked, tot

.'u
'--Jri wm We thank'.- A

r lA-MU--: ( rm Hie United
:

( .Hi 'X.

penny to hu'y ft hit of bread, the old! (words "food" and "fun." 1 found it
f mi .hv 1.1. head and tiahtsned hl.'ry. hard ftt first to picture my dig- -

; t J

t tf .'MIWa "Kn MMm'WmW. rfe'.5SiasaaaSSSa ' :.

if , sick woman made a!

jiloa, tne old miser enooK nta peaa no

tightened his purse-strlrtti- .At last
e tightened "tem once to often, so

that the. good fairy, who aits Up aloft
' ttnd see Justice done, placed a spell

pon htm, and behold, after that, he

could never open hla purse, not even

for himself, and hla gold was no good

to him for he couldnt get t it, end
1

fcla bead shook and shook. and .

wouldn't stop shaking, and so he went

to the end of his days with a purse

gull of gold that he couldn't spend, and

"f. head shaking that he couldn't stop!

J have been" reminded,, of my fairy-- -

tale "more ' than once in these days

lhen drives are on to finance the
- tarlptta war artfvitles:.' We are now tt
' the midst of an .important campaign,

.' (whioh has been undertaken In the In--'

gerest of the organiuitlons which have

' M their slogan, "'We help the Home

to follow the Flatf'; the' M. C. A.,

Salvation Army, th American Mbriiry

i.winn tt. Klhi.oi.CalmhL' '

jiii iiv to dij w.ttt liic uuiuiurt oJ
i:tlBss of our flghUn men In eauip
r at the front- - And, 1 am constralsed
o discover, il I can, some of tbe rea--

. .h--

ft--

keep him intfingV r Let

" r
--

r fbeke their heads; and. fishten tfielr

time to trie weunre of tire Atutccdr
sailors, rookies and marlats.

A WALLED" CITY

. OF VVOHEK

A little sunny vlllace has grown up
Inutile a high wull In Prance within the
hint yenr. Its square ttnt Iiouhos stund
In Ktmlclit eveu rows oihI along orn
side of the city wall n a long domil
tory for single women. There tim ninny
more of them thnn of the fniollles in
the drub Utile houses. The vIlltiK I"
full of women old, young, middle-

seed whose faces, hnnds and hnlr
slowly are turning yellow from the
powder which It la snld will eventmiTly
aiTwt their lungs. But most of them
are refugees and the fuct that they
are Riving up their good looks, their
health, and perhaps their lives In the
munition factory. Is of little moment to
thomv They have come Into the walled
town from rained vitiligos and devas
tated riirnis with their frightened lllll
children, their ricsnnlrlng old people,
currying all their earthly poHnesstons
In tiny bundles. In Iheh- - Individual
lives there Is no future; In all their
world there is no interest tnn tne con
quest of the Hun.

No one comes Into this little war
community Hint centers around the big.

new munitions plunt hm those who
work, Because of the (tiinucr and the
HUshtlug yellow powder, the work la
highly wli and all tbe workers are-

volunteers. ; v

fhe women wear overalls or npron
rtreaxea, some of black sateen, smnei
nondescript. The dull gnrh bnrinnnlxcxJ
with the yellowing faces und despair-
ing e;u.-- , ?

Into this modern wnlled city of de
spair the Blue Triangle hns flnelwd the
first message of hope. The Y. W. U. A.

foyer Is the only recreatlounl center
within renrh. The cars which find
rnfes at the end- of the line a mile
nwuy, stop running at seven o'clock to
snve fuel. The city Is three miles
from the factory. ' ;"

"My problem, writes the Y. W. C
A. secretary in charge, "Is to keep the
women occupied in the evenings, te
give them good benlthy tftuusenient so
that they will foeget their sorrows and
m-- t t lWi)Hftbyi- -
cut from iJuiu.

She goes on to tell of some of the
women and girls-wh- come to the
(oyer; ,'.--

"There Is a pretty little round, rosy- -

checked girl here w ho lJat beginning
to show the effects of the powder.. The
roots of her hnlr anil her forehead nre
B.piilo yellow. Tho palms of her IisiiiIk

are a deep burnt orange und her hands
and iirms a bright yellow. k

"There Is an dancer,
nn Interesting girl who enjoys the
fnyrr- and helps cntertnln the other
girls. There Is a professional pianist
who iliies her hit nt the noon ami eve-nln-g

hours, 'fliere Is oiui
girl who spenks KligllMh, whose

fntlier was an Innkeeper la northern
France. There Is n pretty little girl
who Is engnged to a French soldier
who still Is rejoicing over the five, min-

utes she hud wth him recently during
nn nlr rntd. Ills mother Is the care-

taker here end lie Is one of six sons In

the wnr. Two ot them ore German
military prisoners, two are civil pris-

oners In Uermuny and two are soldiers
In the trenches, lior home in tne
mirth of r'mnee was destroyed and she
escaped with. small bundle of such
tilings as she could carry In bee bnuds,

"There Is a sweet-faced- girl wha
was l Inceinnker In Vuletieleimes,. who
came direct to us from Hue flerninn-ridde- n

section after a. bard, experience
In getting away." '"- -'

These nre the women the Illue Tri-

angle Is helping to forget perhaps
only for an hour at n time the hor-

rors thnt have blackened their hearth-stone-s

and darkened the world, '

"My foyer,? the secuelary writes,
"consists of a hnll and two large rooms
Willi, cement floors, One has a writing
tnhle ami paper, pens and link, sewing
machines, n enphoard with teuenps In
It, a large table with papers and main
lines, easy chairs and my desk. The It

other room lias a piano, mora tables,
chairs, Ironing boards and a Vlctrola.
There arc niifrnmed French-'picture- s

and American and French war posters
around tli room. ' The walls ere paint-

K"' nuu n,uul'
Saturday evenings the; nine and

dance. Vlrst ttiey hnvo a. chorus,"
writes the secretary, "such hd 'Le Ueve
1'nsse' or the 'llyinne des Avlntenrs'. or
something equally tlirilllug, ami at the
final notes of triumph a voice ol my
curs begs. HJn poltm,'mes.' The p.lkn
finished, there Is a cnll for Hie "ITyif no
Ainerlculfi' nud- - we slnjf- the-

Unnner," (LoDiapeau Elolle)
In Iwo lungunges. , '

These foyecs have been Fstnlitlshrd
In several nuinltlon centers In Krnnee.
Knelt-on- has a cafeteria, a tvcreiiilon
hull mid rooms fttu-- up a rent
rooms, writing mid sewiiiR ronttui. At

nluht tliene rooms ore lltlwr wit hi

French girls learning Ehcllsnv' book- -

; keepiiiR or atenogrtiphy, thnt they may
worlt ln; the eHians ot he Aiuericnn

Koweft, In cnniiectfon
with each Is a large recsesrlnn Held or
nark.

itaoed ft gun.: It hi the little things that
. . ... fcount m m buiuiw v
. jyoung to the knowledge Of Uftl, IOT

toy father (ought through the four
War and the stories

r
childhood were, therefore, thoee

w&r. m of ,u horrormy t(lther
kept the talei of tragedy for ad older
audience) he gave to me tne nomeiy
jietatls what the soldiers ate, what
they wore, where they slept, the songs
they sang, their Jokea--th- e tunny old

Jokes that lose their point now as we
listen. .

Thus l' learned that In ft soldier's
lexicon there are twoery important

i.tnA in hiss frnnlr jtnat and tnn
mMng flapJftck, or jigging ft

bit in which beans were to be baked,

and which I was assured tasted better
than any beans in the whole wide
World when eaten with hardtack and
molasses-sweetene- coffee. It was only
by netting out old pictures that I saw

him at last thin and boyish. In a shab-

by uniform, and looking more like
somebody's younger brother than anjr- -

pody'a father!

I was never allowed to' lose sight of
t.ni ht wr wu a hlrh and

solemn adventure, and Tuae "adven
ture" here in a rather limited sense,
km. the search tor the Grail waa an ad-

venture,, or the .Crusades Fighting
roust, I knew, have the Justification of

unselfish purpose. My father held that
it u not only right it. was the res
olute d strong thing to fake up arms
for. the relief of tbe oppressed, a cat
tle for one'a own freedom, or the free-
dom of another was a righteous oauje.
I remember - that be came horn one
night with blood on his cuffs. He had
happened upon big brute beating a
Cripple, U was the brute's blood that
that was on my father'e cqHs. And

."rlPPM. 6ewee r my taw, dm
nhrinel. .It waa a lesson

liolxlum was Invaded by the
Hun! - .

'
, ,

; Qecanse of my father, and the things
e toIa m ot that c"18' wa?, I have
om. perhaps, more easily, to an nn--

fdersUndliig. cf the present conflict,
and toe part ou men play, than those
to. whom war is ft thing new and fresh,
and who see in it only battlefields and
the dead and dying. v

A friend of mine aaJd to me the

other ("aya devoted and gentle ot!l-e-r

"J think of my son always as fac-

ing guns, bayoneting Germans, lying
In the mud and tilth. I cannot sleep.
I am 'haunted by the tpdught ot the
oreafulneB ot U nl ' CB 00
uuwiup tup mm. " . .

' But there was a great deal that she
could ), and I told her so. . ..

' "But what r ;
There was ft pile ot letters on her

desk letters in pale baS envelopes,
stamped with a red triangle and ft
quartet of magical letters.

. "There's your answer," I said,
, "What, do you meanT

'Those four letters T. M. C. A.
spell comfort for your boy, amusement,
sympathy. Not all of war Is lighting.
He Isn't always going over the top, or
killing Huns. A lot of times he is Just
tired or homesick or lonely. It is then
that he thinks ot yon. It is then that
he longs tor home. And If you can't
be with him, you can help home to fol-

low him."
' It was hard to make her understand.
as I have found it hard to make others
understand. In her cspaclty of moth-
er, she wanted to minister to her child.
It she had had him with her she would
have comforted him, cheered him, but
at long distance what could she dot

"Let others do it," I told her blunt
ly, "and pay them well for it It Is the
cup of cold water they are offering.
Can't you see? You aren't therd to do
It Ton can't be there. Ton wouldn't
be bit of use if you Were there. But
a Salvation Army" lassie can band him
a doughnut to hearten hm sp at the
prychologlcal monient- - ithe hute can
runitah him with amusement, spirlUnl
unllft, companionship, paper to write
bis letters, his chocolate, cigarette.
and coffee. And they are only asking.
you to give your money. Many women
are giving more; there are many titled
women in London who have sent their
sons to fight, have turned their homes
Into hospitals, have poured out their
.money In generous response to every
call, and are now working as char
women in "Y" canteens.

There's the story have, you heard
,ttT of the woman who, on her knees
with brush and hot water and soap,

j Hut Tbe wttw , th- - was,Dlack.
The woman wanted the pail emptied
end clwan water brought. A man in
uniform cam by, and she asked him
to do It. Tbere whb a p iu?, then bis
rrnlj', mrame, I'm an o(;
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But Missouri's. Duty to Our Boys Not
pons Till the Last One le

- Safe at Home, - . :

The election news succeeded in
crowding the war news off the first
page of the newspapers Wednesday,
and affairs political may now be ex-

pected" te resume the normal in Mis-

souri.
War news will again take precedence

over other news, until that class of
news can be termed peace news, and
this can only be a matter ot days.
Peace Is bound to come,' and come
shortly. -

Germany, the only remaining part
ot the Central Powers, still holds out;
but she i tottering to an early falL
The country- - is exhausted, and the
man-powe- r Ib taxed to its uttermost
The Gerti'isn ;inople want peace, and
the military must surrender or be an- -

i ftM'-rtea-
V

But when peace is declared and via--

,tdry Is Won America's task is not done.
There must follow reconstruction dara
"over there." This great country that
went L.to the War without one selfish
motive, to Cght the battles ot the
weaker nations and to Insure equa)
Justice to all nations, and to make the
world safe for democracy, must see
that its alms are accomplished.

Thla.ls going to delay the return o!
a part ot that noble army of more than

,000,000 men," more than 100,000 of
whom came from Missouri. America's
duty to her. own men Is not done until
the last mother's son of the army la
safely back at home. -

The national Government will see
that our boys have the regulation
clothing, and that they have food In
sufficient quantities. No soldiery was
ever better cared for thnn are the
Americans. But there are many things
that the Government cannot do.

The seven great auxiliaries to our
fighting forces that minister to the
men are. eaulpped for the work where
the Government stops. The work dona
by the Y. MC. A.; the Salvation Army,
the Y. W. C. A., the Knights of Co-

lumbus, the Jewish Welfare Iloard, the
American Library Association, and the
War Camp Community Service rendet
tU.it personal service, rervlng both th
bodily and spiritual phase, of the ol
cners .uie, tnat a government Cannot.

' Workers from these- - organisation!
provhte dalutics for the hoys that ar
'reminiscent of home, They carry hot
oofiee- to the trench, aej the bnt'Jt
front. Thpy eiitahljuh huts that tak

TTBSiT3i 'Mba"t31ep

nce." There was 'ft tense moment,
then the flashing response,' "Dammit,
joffioer, Tm duchess." ;

Ml don't see how you caa Joke about
it," laid the lady to whom war was all
fighting. ;,. .

"Ph. my dear, my dear," I told her,
"if we can't Joke about it a little we
shall all be having sleepless Bights,
and that would nevea do." .; .... '.,

I found aa we talked that she was
rather pathetically limited in her con-
ception of the needs of her son and
of other sons. I went away with ft
check la four figures for the cause-2-y- et

I am not sure that even now she
quite comprehends what she has done
to contribute to the bspplness of the
iboys who have offered their young
lives in our defense.

Let me say th1 to' you who have
been tempted to tmk your heads and
'pull your purse-string- s tight the men

ver there haven't any homes
jtrench isn't home, or a tent, or even
A French farmhouse where one Is

and sleeps on straw. And for ft
youngster who has always had soft
bed, two pillows, a hair mattress,
;not batn, grapefruit for breakfast, a
whole pleasant American house to be
ihappy in, you can Imagine what It
means to be homeless, with not a desk
!nor chair which belongs to him, nor

nook or corner for hla own: things.,
nothing but kit bag and ft casual;
Sleeping place!
' Then along comes ft Salvation Army-ange- l

with piece ot pie, and there's
ft bit of home; or pleasant, middle-age- d

woman smiles over the counter of
canteen as she pours his coffee, and

there's home, and mother or Mary
Pick ford smiles at him from moving
picture soreen, and there's blessed,
darling America, in every line ot her;
or Sothefn recites, ' or ' Klsle Janli
dances and he's back homo beside
you, eager and excited, your little lad,,
with his hand in yours ''Isn't it corfe!
lng, mother?" .

J Ch, loosen your purse-etrlng- ponr
out the gold ! Put yourself in the other
man's placo. Pray for vision. Let
some dream Cotte to you of what it
would mean If you were transported
suddenly from the softness and ease
of your life to a world of Are and. flame
and horror.

Wouldn't you want the light of a
little hut to shine out for youf Would-
n't you want the smiling woman's face,
the touch of a friendly hand, wouldn't
you think of that hut as the only oasis
in a Desert of Dreadful Thlngsf

Put yourself in his place, and if yon
can'l fight with him, at least spend
your money for him. Spend as much
as you can and then spend more.
He's ortb It, and he's worth It not

my because he's your lad and my lad.
but becaune he's fighting for the honor
cf your country, and for the world's
m cd of frqm the IJun!

the plac 'of the vicious canteens oi
other days, and sen that the soldier in
his leisure has good books to read, and
is given entertainment of all approvej
orts to hearten .him,- .

These organisations, backed up by
President Wilson, ask Missouri to aid
In ths United War Work Campaign
that will raise tT,600,000 In this stats
No. not for the organisation!
but forur boys over there. The na-
tion at large will raise J250.0OO.O0O,
Missouri will not fail to give her ahiu o

THANKSGIVING IN 1913

More Cause for Real Thanks This Ysai
. .Than Any 8inee Custom

t Is Established.

Not since the curly dnya when out
rilsrlm fathers the Tlisuika
Elvlng idea will the Inst Thursday in
November mean so much to. the Amor,
lean people as will the Thanksgiving
Day of 1918.

With Austria vanquished, the un
'apeakable Turk unconditionally sur-
rendered, and Bulgaria disarmed, and
with Germany whipped to a fiaiil
and ready to capitulate, surely ths
whole civilised world will Join la with
America on this gladsome occasion. :

3ut 'hen we pause to think thai
the boys In khaki, more than 2,000,001)
of them, are on foreign soil flghtlna
your battles and mine, unselfishly,
fighting that democracy may live all
over the earth, is thote not nomething
we owe the brave Americans T

Secretary Baker says the seveg
great organisations comprising th
United War Work Campaign looking
after our soldiery over there deservi
every aid. President Wilson appeal
to a generous people for generous do
nations Nov, ll-ig- .

Don't VOU think vnur 1 nrkav old
tBRte bettor Thanksgiving-- Day if you - !

Benn enr to our hoys over thereli
Let's get behind this great movemenl
and let our bays know that we ars
preud of them and appreciate theli
sacrifices, v '. '" .':"",i' '

WHY THEY "BATTED LEFF
- Johnny Evirs, baseball star now la
France, tells of an amusing experiencs
he had with a group of French soldier!
bedonging .to, Gen. VIdal'S troops.

All the Bien, onger to learn, batted
with their left hands. After ft whlli
Evors, who tells the Story in United
War Work Campaign Interest, disco
ered that they did so because he, be
ing himself a left handed batter, had.i
so shown them. They weren't luff
handed, the Frenchies they were
simply trying to learn the nw gams
right. '

Evers, the hero of several" world's
iliaraiuooshiqs. is attached to one ol

f urse-string-s when tUoy are asked to

contribute.
.. "Don't ask me," they quavof, 1 have
bought Libarty Bobdsl" As. $ thai
Were the 'end of it! And it isn't the

nd at all! :'. .

I am inclined
i

to think that the trot
tie Ilea in their lack of imagination,
Wey can't put' themse.lves in the other'

. lellow'e place. '. , 7,

The can't visualise thecondltloni
TMcb ma.ke ..imperatively, necessary
the friendly huts of the T. M. Q, A.

tad. those other, friendly huts,
i I wonder who was' first Inspired to

all Ihem "huta"T There has. always
Ibeea In my mind an association ot
jldeag 'between a hut nd welcoming

cheer light In a window for a tired
Wn, g aWming pot on the stove toi
ifcungry souths, a warm hearth. Bveo
In the story of the T.hre Bears, 1

judged their hut in the woods a, very
yloasant place, with the three pots ol

avory soup, the three deep chairs, th
three soft beds, and I always felt thai
Goldilocks got Into trouble only b
cause she took things without asking
the bears would, I was sure, if p.

roached in the rJght w&y, have b,eeg

M hoeplts.hle as all other lucky peo-

ple who live In huts! .

. Then m hltorj' there waa King Al

fred, v, u remember, who baked cakes

to anul and bprnod them, and has
come to US as a fascinating example
bf kingly carelessness, and to balance
Uat we are told of ft king and queen
evho ate A merlin, hnckwhent cakes

'
th tnr oar cwji, hsya .ln

pur own Eagle hiit In "London! '

! And now the but is the soldier's
tiome! . It is there that he writes bis
letters plsvg games. Is entertained,
buys his chocolate and clgaret.toSj at-

tends church services, ' ".'

! "Fpr Heaven's sake, why pamper
Ihcpi T" asks a smug old gentleman,
Who rAges if his reading lamp isn't
right, who grumbles and growls if his
egg Isn't soft, who plays golf and mo--

fcors and dines and sups ss complacent-

y as If the who world were not torn
by war "Why pamper them! What
do they need of chocolate or: cigar-

ettes! I never smoked a clgrarette in

and I hate choculute. An


